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Tuuds Nature's voice that 

Breath'd in all ſbe ſpoke: Tauas Nature too 5 
That fluſb'd ber cheek with undifſembled charms, 

That pour d o'er all ber ſoul, o'er all her form, 

Truth unaffeted, graces unadorn'd. 


- 0 | | : . i 


IAM fare that every Gentleman will moſt 
heartily allow, that a virtuous, beautiful, and 
ſweet-tempered Woman, is the lovelieſt, and 
moſt deſirable object in the whole viſible crea- 


tion. 


But as to the perſonal beauty of the Fair Ss, WM 
I ſhall at preſent ſay little; but to what is of far 


"4 ) | 

 ſugerior dignity and importance, I 5 13 
mental accompliſhments. And here, Gentle- «44 
men, I hope you will allow, that the various | 1 
ſpecies of knowledge, and the degrees of enlarge- 
ment and elevation of which the Female Mind 
is capable, are not much, if at all, inferior to 
© thoſe of which Men are ſuſceptible : : Hay, we 
mult even confeſs, that many of them rival you 5 
in che endowments of the mind; and that, in 
he amiable and ſympathetic qualities u 

"heart, they generally * you. 

The moſt effectual way to exalt the Ladies to 
their full, proper, and indeed natural influ- 
ene in {ociery; would be to give them) a more 
. uſeful education; and to amend the general 
ö A manners of - the Men, exciting them to truly 
nh noble purſuits, and co duced for d d 
nity of their rational nature. M 8 


* 


: Every one will allow, that the Ladies ate the 
very foul of company ; they give it whatever | 
4 | 2 ; | | age 


(3: 


ſhapes. gr complexion they pleaſe. Beautiful,” 


virtugus, and enlightened Women arę to ſociety 
hat che Sun is to gag natural, or Virtue to the 
moral world. it 0) . couard- lane 


- 


— EDEN ience the genial 


mildneſs of their influences. To Women, there: 
fore, alone belongs the empire of the world. 


Men in general are but ſubjects-. Women 


wign ſupreme; for the Ladies not only pol 
and enliven ſociety, but may really alſo be 


ng | 


* S . -+& * 
el 10 Ene! T1 


Hala x: n . 3 
Animated Ladies and Gentlemen! with tlie 


review of our E lizabeths." oy | Carberitty, 


and' other renowned Females, can we help be. + 


gretting that ſo few amiable,” lovely Women, 


ſufficiently and property con ſder their m 
worth; and the vaſt, the erdleſs capability of 


expanſion and elevation of their rational, 


wy * 

! 

©, = 
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er their immortal nature? Why alas will ſo | 


4 


F many of them trifle away their time, nay their 
_ whole life, in uſeleſs, deſtructive, or at beſt 


The very unſatisfactory vanities; in attending to their. 2 
* perſonal beauty, to which they can make no * 


A elevation' of the mind, che culture of the 

2 * heart, and the regulation of its paſſions? 5 | 

A eertain great Writer has obſerved, that a 

, fie Woman's laſt ſigh is more far the loſs of her | 

beauty than for her life. Would to Cd t 

deere deeply impreſſed on the heart of every 

8 : 7 Female, chat a · beautiful face, or perſon, no far- 

& -— ther deſerves praiſe, homage, or admiration, 

dhan as the indication or tenement of a beautiful 

þ# | foul and 2 good heart !—May we not, therefore, 2 

Vik wruch infer, that a beautiful vicious Woman 

eee en „ne 


14 


* 
a * 
2 * 
© » 
# 5 
1 
0 - 
— * — - . 
7 * ©; 7 - o . * * - 


A = 
- = * * 
4 
x . © — 
2 : a 4 . 
5 a 


* 
o 2 — 
j a—ml 
0 4 
B97 $i 3 
— ———_—_ La _— — 4 
yo” "SOIT 7 ras. „ — MP: WF: 
a bw 4 — „ „ — _— —_— 
6 * 
* 
$ © 4 dy . * 
. 1 ” 4 o & © - » 4 . © 
* _ 4 - — - 
" 43 * 8 * 
, * . n me 
* * 1 f - 1 47 * £* C 
»o . 4 
5 * * * - 
* * * ' 
7 AY : 2 * _ 
* * * 5 „11 _ 7 


- * — * *% 
Lads {+ He * By , 
o N * a 14 1 6 * 1 Li. «4 
. * 
A ; © rp 
* 6 2 : | k ' — *{ \ n 1 1 
T , " 


by 38.4 


For thee, cl, for hy fe accord, 
Whoſe kind acceptance is my great reward; 
'Tis thee who firſt call'd forth this weak deſign, 
From whoſe indulgent dan I hope to ſhine | 

| In whom's contain'd the ſum of man's deſire, 

"Whoſe virtues temper, and whoſe beauties fire: 6 Co 
Oh, let thoſe brows which now in arches riſe, 4, _— 
Aud clothe with dignity thy brilliant eyes, 
To cruſh iniquity and folly join, WE 8 
And frowns indignant ſecondevery line? | uf 
Arm'd with thy graces, then my happy page 

Shall both adorn, and rectify the age. 23 
B Go. _ 
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Go on, my Mae—purſs th the BY lay, 
\ Andfeckthe Town, where dwell the rich and gay. 
% "The Town I ſeek; but, oh! what forms ariſe ! - 
* What wond'rous ſcenes appear before my eyes ! 


: * I col of Fools at whoſe glad ſummons come, 


| The painted Crowds, wa folly beats her dry; 
Wu bolder ſeck the higher roads to ſhame, 
8 And tread more Faſhionable paths to fame; 


as Then on — lines, your kindeſt influence ſhed, 


| And et them n be the Faſhion to be read 
Various have br _ Scraragers and wiles F 
Dips by Poets, a; obtain your ſmiles; 
Some there are implore in n whining ſtyle, _ 
That render pity may your hearts N 
| Belpeak applauſe by way « of deprecation, | . 
And think that Fame, is cler donation; 5 


Patient to your decifion, Il ſubmit, _ 1s 
Nor vim tobribe the wrbiters of vit 0 5 
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11 3 ſmiles, as I your praiſe rears + 
It crowns with immortality my verſme. 
When F—y ſmiles, whoſe worth deſerves cheſs . no 
lnes, Eu "_ 


What heavenly charms in all irs ſplendour ſhines ; 
The graces wanton in her laughing eyes, 


Sweetneſs ethereal in her face reſides ; 3 
In ev ry ringlet, Cupid proudly Wen 1 | 
Zones to enchain her num rous captive beau: — 


Angelic worth, the ſunſhine of her mind, 
Beams from her looks with radiance uncanka'dy "of 
Fach ſmile a conqueſt makes—each. fromn.is * 


The plighted lover here, would break his fais, 
Had love-ſick bards, and painters too inſpir'd C 


Eachto portray what fancy, paglt der d, gud | 
| Devoutly here they'd knelt, and hail'd the maid, 


Goddeſs of Charms, which art had e'r pars 
. | 


8 


A perfect 


(10) 
e 


oi Rear'd for her ſports, ro ſhew how charms can 
| A kin 
15 | 929 Mark SacnanrIssA ſhould' ring thro che fair, 


In all the gaudy inſolence of air; 
Dullneſs ſupine, conſpicuous folly, fir 
In every cloudy feature of this—Wit : | 
Pleaſure ſhe takes in every diſpute, 
be” Bright for a moment, for an hour a mute: 

Some praiſe her ſilence; but the reſt can ſee 
She lies in ambuſh for a repartee, 
AY But ſoon the ſhort-liv'd vanity is loſt, 
© In her alone its empty praiſe we boaſt, 


© But, hark! ai a GAs hear, 
More pleaſing accents ſtrike the happy ear, 
CoRDELrA join to unaffected eaſe 

No leſs deſire, than a. power to pleaſe ; 


I T5: oY 
| Whoſe converſation keep an even pace, 0 
Diſſent politely, and accord with grace: 
So on bright nymph inſtruct the lovely fair, . "8 
Bid them forſake the toiler'sidle care: ul 
Learn to improye and cultivate the mind, © 
To ſhine like thee, exalted and refin'd. 


Lo! IpHIGENIA, ſo young, fo fair, | 4 
Her from half- naked, with a mind as bare; "34 
The ſmile of conſcious beauty in her face, 
The ſtep of invitation in her pace. 
Had ſhe thy prudence, would ſhe grin and ſtare 
At every faol—of whom ſhe ſhould beware? 
With all that inſipidity of face, 
For affability miſtake grimage ? 
Would ſhe exent the utmoſt of her ſkill, 
To ſhew the campany ſhe can't fit ſtill; | | 
Unleſs when BILLY DimeLE ſimpers out, : 
Upon my word—indeed, Miſs—without doubt ? | 


Had 


28 x 9831 }) 
Had the thy dignity, each flutt'ringeelf," 
Would ſhrink to nothing, or, what's worſe, 


Antenne y | | 
With every charm and virtue at her call, 
What ſhall we ſay, if IDNICEVIIA fall - 


- 
* 2 


+. OenzL1a ! how ſhall I touch thy name, 
Such worth and beauty, modeſty and fame; 
Voor ſhining reaſon; that with ſenſe aſpires, 
And pants and glows with the feraphic fires! 
Methinks I ſee thee, in a charming grove, 
Thy thoughts unbent, and ſoften'd into love: . 
Juſt at thy feet a cryſtal current glides, 
And tinkling thrills along its ſilver tides ; 
High o'er embrac'd, the ſpreading trees above, - 
In twining folds, among each other rove ; 
Whilſt gentle zephyrs with their branches play, 
| And fan the influence of the God of day. 
Whate'er was fabled of the dames of old, N 
What Homer, Virgil, or bright Ovid told, 

= Meet 


Meet all in chee; for in thy charming breaft 
The love of Venus, ſenſe of Pallas, reſt. 
Forth from her toilet, with a Civet finell, 
SEMPRONIA comes—that antiquated belle! | | 
Paſfion with her ſtill keeps the upper hand, 
Ualeſs when paſſion does her pence demand; 


Pleaſure and Avarice in her we ſee 
Go hand in hand, and perſectiy agree; ; 


To market waddles through the rain and plaſh ; 
There with her hoop, and with her huge calaſh, 
Will ſport a penny, if a pound can fave, 
A hack to to pleaſure, and her purſe's ſlave. 


Behold yon beauteous Maid, with grace ſhe 
moves 
The very image of the God ſhe loves; 
In all the gay attire of Courts ſhe ſhines, 
And gilds the day with pearls of Indian mines : 
If ſhe but ſnew herſelf, each ſwain admires, 
And in his breaſt are kindled wanton fires; 
With 


= With melting love the ſwains for SArLy burn, 
8 And, as her God, ſhe's worſhip'd in her turn: 


Plays, Maſquerades, Balls, and Aſſemblies ſhare | 
The little time the Godeleſs has to ſpare. | 
Theſe, and idolatry, her hours employ, _ 


Her circle this, of Virtue, and of Joy. 


Early this morn, (a time to Muſes kind) 
4 *F Willing to draw a fair- one to my mind; „ 
| Wiſe without pride, without coquetring fair; 
Chaſte as the unblown roſe, yet free as air; 
In language eaſy, in her temper ſweet, 
And moderately learn d, and fanply neat ; 
Her nature ſoft, as every blooming grace; 
Her virgin foul, as ſpotleſs as her face: 
| Let ARAMINTA'S ſtrange coſmetic art, 
Colour and fire to lifeleſs charms impart ; | 
Soon will thoſe borrow'd airs deſtructive prove; 
And pall the fancies they awhile may move; 


- : Y * 
, | While 
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„ 
. While ſhe alone, in native charms array d. 
Defies thewaſhes' falſe ſuperfluous ad: . 4 | 
No yanton arts employ her bappier care, s | 
Swees without pride, and innocently fair. b 
True, on DEPT vermillion ſhades appear; | 
But Nature twas, not Art, that fix'd em there: 
But when I on the picture thought, I cry'd, 

No ſuch can be—and flung my pen aſide : 

My Muſe then kindly whiſper'd—Such can be, 
Bade me CLAzxINDA write—and this was ſhe. . HY 


FLavia each eaſy open heart beguiles, 

Not by the craft of wiſdam, but of ſmiles ; 9 
Your friendſhip gain'd, like a young lover cloy d, 
She quits the prize, for new ones unenjoy d. | a 
Should ſhallow Fops appear, as ſuch there are, "= 
Adieu to Strephon, they engroſs her care: 1 * | 
Farewell to hope, the ſhort-liv'd paſſion's o'er; | 1 
Adieu to ſmiles, ſhe thinks of you no more a 


What 


What the ſo warwly with'd, with care the ſhuns, 
And flies your walks, as debtors ſcape from duns. 
Tet ſtill tis kindneſs, tho' the mode's revers'd, * 
As her lat favour $ greater than her firſt 


Oh! that I had but gentle 1 art, 
Tro move the Paſſions, and to warm the heart 
Could n faint frains, like gene WauLzn's 
move, Fe {I * 
£8 1 the blootnitig Git of love. 
BZBuxom and lively as the bounding doe, 
Sincere and artleſs, and to pride a foe; 
Fra as the morn, ſweet as the flowry vale, 

Mild as the breeze, that wanders oer the dale; 

A duorn - d with ev ry requiſite to pleaſe, | | 
© Withblooming youth, and unaffected eaſe ; 
A Renown'dfor all that's good, to make thee ſhine, 2 
. Youth, Beauty, Wit, and Innocence combine z 
#46 Here nature's Maſter- piece at once we view, 

And all her choiceſt gifts pour'd out « on you : 
n Watch 


% 


We CTY 9 7 4 
Watch her ye Globe, that hourly guard the fair, 
Keep from approaching ills, your darling care; 
Each Youth with me ſhall join to ſing thy praiſe, 
Repoſe and Peace crown all Age asra's days. 


Beauty, and Wir, command without controul, 
Eſcape no eye, but pierce thro every foul; ; 


True love inſpires the Heart of them that gaze, 
"Such i is Fi DELIA, whom I wiſh to pleaſe; 
Youthful and blooming, free from ev'ry care, 
Since HELzN, none more delicate and fair; 
Nature indulgent t. gave her ev ry grace, 
A thouſand charms adorn her angel face; 
Ye powers above, I here invoke your aid, 
Defend from ev ry harm, this lovely maid. 
SYLva, from day today, ſupinely ſits ; 
Bur blame her not, for Work would give her fits: 
Thought and reflection, that very kill her 


quite 3 


The leſs ſhe thinks, the more ſhe is polite: 
C That 


« ) 
That Sytv4's idle let it not be faid, 2 
She'll uſe her needle to adorn her head, 
Three hours in ev ry day extend her arms, 


T ''aqhuſt her drefs, and beautify her charms. 


SYLVA her head may dreſs, or ſquare, or round ; 

For mark, ye Swains, the's imager five hundred 
pound; 

The depth of Suva" S el would you know, 

| Read 0 er her Billet -doux, and that wil "eur 

What falid ſenſe and erudition ſhines, * 

In all the ſweet incomparable lines : 

For thus they run: © Here fur, I yours recey 4 

And all. your prodeſtaſpuns then belev'd, 

But o how fatblis to your word you prove; ; | 

How fals | is all your vous of conſent lov 

I du pute —But hold! enough! is ſuid, 

To prove thar SyLva's pertectiy well bred. 

"Now think, ye Swains, of SyLva's marchleß 


charms, 


* 


* 


1 gain the oeh f fair-one 5 to your arms. 


2 * | Believe 


< 19 2 
1210 ſhe'll prove a moſt accompliſh'd wife, 5 
5 And make you wond'rous happy for your life : - 


But look before you leap; for I'm m miſtaken, . 
If SYLVA'S Huſband ever claims the bacon. 


Mark Marti ba in rays. of beauty ſhine, - 
And fond of dreſs, ſhe thinks herſelf divine: 
But too much ſenſe of her perfection are 
Her i innate foible, and her conſtanr ſnare; 

J aunty ſhe moves, with affectation tread, 
Her feet polite, regardleſs of her head. 
When i in the circle, with criumphant corn, 


She ſips her tea, and cenſures in her turn ; 


400 Lard!” ſhe cries, « do mark the monſter man 


«] hate the bearded thing” —then cracks her fan. 
Some Ladies, ſmiling at the fugar'd treat, 
And others ſimpering, own d it vaſtly ſxeet. 


Lo fprightly $— has „ wit to boaſt, 
And beſt to pleaſe us when we hear her moſt : 
£5 On. 


[ 


ff 
| , 
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(= ) 
On every feature's ſtamp'd ingenuous grace ; 
She bears her honeſt heart upon her face: 
The blooming luſtre of her cheeks diſcloſe, | 
The radiant tincture of the bluſhing roſe ; © _ 
The Ebon treſſes of her curling hair, 
Luxurious floating on the vivid ar, 
Defy with pride a Rayzazr's matchleſs ſkill, 
Nor yield a victim to a THOMPSON'S quill; ; 
Ev'n Paxts, had he ſeen your radiant eyes, 
Then Vzxvus had not gain'd the golden prize. 
Oh ! may theſe lines be honour'd with thy view 
How great their ornament, if read by you ! 
DoxinDa moves with dignity and eaſe, 
While thouſand Cupids revel in her face ; 
Each in his turn to pleaſe his Miſtreſs tries, 
| And darts his arrows from her lovely eyes: 
Ambroſial ſweets are center'd in her breath; 
Preſſing her lips, you'd calmly {mule at death. 


Ig 


{ ar ) 
u Walter's eaſy and harmonious lines,” 
Bright SACHAR1SSA boaſts unrival'd ſway ; 


I 


In lovely Mina ſoſter ſplendor ſhines,” * 


Mild as the evening- ſtar at cloſe of day: * 
The Muſe with equal juſtice tunes the hre, 
Pleas d to behold each lovely Grace in 50 

But whilſt from Fame you modeſtly retires” * 
You,” Mira,” by ſuperior {kill ſubAtie. K 
Let others by falſe arts, and e empty Hrs, 8 

Hope with a ſond pre-eminence to reign, 3 
True merit Min a's laſting value bears, 
Scorning the cheap applauſes of the vain. 
Bleſt with good ſenſe, with elegance and caſe 
With every winning art, and virtuous grace ; 
That . d ſecret you have found to Pleaſe, 


if 


Without the art of painting of your face. | 


Some forms, to bright, no n 
Who can reſiſt fam'd Cxł iA the fair ? 


She 


* 


„ 


— 74 


C 22 } 
She files the rome, ad, 4 er Pen 


Uncircuraſerib'd the fair-ane bras t 


When pleas'd, how kind, how charming ſhe 
appear! 

Diſpleas', tyrannic, and look ſevere. 

Son a ue the mph me over een, 

And they may be miſtaken, if they ſhould. | 
In vain her eyes with coquetry ſhe am- 
Her fly adyances are to us no charm: , oft 
For pleaſure form'd, of ſcandal nor afraid, 5 
Still you muſt think that Cz1.14 is a maid. ..... 
She oft ſubmits to venture in the dark; 

And nothing then is wanting, but her ſpark, | 


Hail, lovely Prozpz ! hail, celebrated fair,” 
For ever charming, and for ever dear 
Ye Maids of Helicon, an awful throng, 
Ye Loves and Graces, all aſſiſt my ſong! 


But 


8 23. U 


But why ſhould I your needleſs aid require, 2 
Or aſk th' aſſiſtance of a faithleſs fire? 19 7 | a 
Her betuny ſure, can better warmth wie, : | 
Direct the Poer, and complete the Muſe : 


| 2 


Poppy: s the theme, which cannot fail to pleaſe, 


Senſe with the Graces, dignity with caſe; 88 
Looks ſtrongly piercing, as the Bird of Jove; E, 


308 


Addreſs infinuating, ſoft as love; 


Politeneſs, ſuch as art can ne'er beſtow, | 
And from the well-turn'd mind alone can flow. 
If theſe do form a character complete, 8 
All theſe in Pnoxnx you are ſure to meet. 


Mark Hzzx too, as gay as all the reſt, 
Her head adorn'd with lawns, and brilliants dreſt; 
Her age eighteen, the very prime of life, JD 
To conquer hearts, or make a prudent bife : -_ 
She joins the gay, the wealthy and polite ; he's 
And who can doubt but charming Hens: $ | right? ? 


There's 


3 (24) 

There's ſnarling Simon ſays "TR that's not fair) 
What right have Ladies, pray, to borrow hair & 
But we reply to this invidious prig, | 

What right has he to wear a borrow'd wig? * 
Aſk you her fortune ?—Monſtrous ungenterl !_ 1 F 
« Aſk my Papa, I'm ſure he beſt can tell. -# 
A wealthy Merchant he; for, as I hear, & 
He rents at leaſt full ſeven pounds a ear; 
High are his taxes; but it muſt 1 3 
His greateſt tax is pretty Her $ ac, 


1 
1 


1 5 


Mamma rembnſirates) ; but ſhe 5 fo queer, 
Miſs can't approve, nor will her reaſon hear, | 

c Why, child, before I was your F ather' $ vife, 
* led a very diff rent fort of life : 8 
HzBx replies, Mamma, it may be fo 4 | 

But then you liv'd full fifry years ago: | | 
'Then might you ſafely turn the ſpinning-wheel, | 
And not be counted yery ungenteel ; 


as 


But 


/ 7 * 
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But now the world much more polite appears, 
F 20 y L 


L har 


For faſhions alter in a nd of years: 
Thus trades increaſe, che poor are daily fed, 
And thouſands get their living by the bead. 
Mamma, if you the matter underſtood, 


You mult approve, ſince itis for public good. 


Thus | Hepr's tongue with deepeſt» wiſdbm 
flows, bur TL 
And proves that every age much wiſer grows; | 
Nor had her pretty clack bern ever ſtill, 
But that the Mercer enters with his bill 
Papa is call'd, the items for ta pay; y 
He ſhakes his head, „ 
But ere one ſorrowful misfortune's paſt, 
Another trouble comes with poſting haſte: 
The Landlord calls, demands his yearly rent; 
The Merchant's caſh is on the Damſel ſpent. 
He pleads for reſpite, but the Squire denies; 
Miſs hangs her gew-gaw head, and Mamma cries. 
The 


C 6 
The Bailiff enters—Oh, the fatal ſtroke! _ 
| The Damſel s ruin'd—for her Papa's broke ! 
Be warm d, ye heedleſs Parents, of your fate ; 
Repent your folly ere it be too lar: 


For once may kind advice with you prevail 
Nor let your Daughters heads exceed their tail. | 


In times like theſe, when ell is ſo ref, 
Tis rude to talk to Ladies of the mind il 
Haſt not thou ſeen Lvempa' of the plain, 
Envy'd by Nymphs, admir'd by ev'ry Swain? 
What ſparkling Graces round the charmer play, 
The ſoul of wit, and glory of the gay! 

Her lovely looks a ſprightly mind diſcloſe, 
Quick as her eyes, and as unfix'd as thoſe : 
As Kings to Courtiers, ſhe her ſmiles extends ; 
Oft the rejects, but never once offends : 

They ſeem fair emblems of Elyſium's bil, + 
And give to all a ſcene of happineſs ; 


(27 )) 
Her ſenſe to circling ages long will reign, 
OE Oe Tat al 4 


+" - 
4a 


83 too, » Maid, you may. $M 
Her age a trifle—ſhe's not quite threeſcore þ - 
Her head adorn'd, [behold the ponderous load 1 
All round the pile ambroſial flowers ſtrow'd. 


* 


Her wrinkles ſmooth d, how charming ſhe ap- 
pears! | 5 


1 Venus“ ſhrine ſhe moſt deyoutly. bons, 
And-proys the Goddefs for « youthful Pest q 
The Goddeſs hears, and Damon wooes the Maid: 
But oh, how ſoon the charming Fair's berray'd 5% 
As on they walk, and rales of love repeat, 
The ruffling winds the hapleſs lovers meet : 
of flies the Frizzer $ toil—O ruthleſs fate, 
And terrible to think me ſhows 2 3, 


* * 
1 


Damon 


| Andwho would deem her mers en years? 5 


8 (498 ) 
Damon, confounded, flies the wither'd Maid; 
But Lucia ſtays to gather up her head. 
Ye Maids who've paſt your zenith, hear my tale, 


Mana, this offering of my Muſe receive, © 


bao F417 


Nor ſcorn the tributary lays I give; 
From you my humble lines protection dun, * 
As yet inglorious, and without a name. 
Oh, n the Gods my feeble thoughts inſpi pire, 
And warm my "ravilk'd breaft with equal fire; 
Your heav'nly beauties i in my verſe ſhould fine, 
And Pope' S harmibnious numbers t to wine 


: "Bright as he Sun her eyes the gazers \firike, 
And, like the Sun, they give the heart delight 3 
Roſes and lilies, every beauteous flower | 4 
That ſprings in woods, or meads, or 2 
n e 
Shew them her face, 71 * own her 
power. 


To 


( 29 ) 
To beauty wit ſhe joins, with happy caſe; 


And, when ſhe chuſes, never fails to pleaſe, | 


By nature form'd of perfect ſhape ; 
By prudery turn'd a female ape; 
By canting principles refin'd ; 
By nature fram'd of double mind : 

In geſture ſtarch, revers'd, and flat ; 
In thought, in action — mum for that; 
Severely plagu'd with envy's phlegm, 
Ready by wholeſale to condemn. 

With every neighbour's works 20quainted, 
Whether they ſinner it, or faint it ; 
Slander becomes her ready tongue, 
And round the tatling world is rung. 
Poor pecviſh antiquated Virgin, 

To find the men no longer — 
Adviſes all, with juſt decorum, 


To wait as ſhe has done before em: 


To 


445 30 7 

| To every candid thought eftrang'd ; 

To a'mere lump of e 
At either ſex alternate rails, 

As ſpleen or calumny prevail 
Thinks ev'ry Nymph a baſe Coquette;: 
Paints ev'ry Swain as black as jet; 
Laughs at the fimple fools ſhe cheats, 

And flies to ſtudy new dectits. h 

Is there a Nymph whom this can fit? 8 


Yes —H ecaTeE juſtly anſwers it. 


Lo] Corinna, exempt from all theſe crimes, 
At once the charm and honour of the times . 
No ſumptuous ornaments allude her eyes ; 
Clear as her mind, ſhe's free from all diſguiſe ; 
Her bright idea ſtrikes the ſoul with pain ; 

Vet ſtill we love, and glory in the chain: i 
Fler radiant eyes, the ſhafts of Cupid's dart, i 
Imprint devotion, and inſpire the heart: 


Her ſparkling wit gives pleaſure to the gay; 


And pointed judgement, truth and virtue play: 
| To 


| ( 37 ) 
To her may thronging clouds of bleſſings haſte, | 
Too numerous to count, too great to waſte | | 


DeLia the Fair has ſome grains of eaſy, a | 
Mix' d with abundance of i impertinence. fd.” 
Your eyes have luſtre, DeLia—What of that * 
Since all thou ſpeak'ſt is naturally flat: | 

Suppoſe a ſhape, and that your face is fair; 

Let every ſtep has the flirtation air. 

Brilliant thou art, no pains or labour ſpare 

To deck thy mind—be't thy peculiar care. 

Look on the modeſt, ſenſible and gay ; : | 

What pregnant thoughts their ſentiments diſplay ! 

Their rules, their themes, their laws, and modes, | 
purſe; 158 = 


% 


Then will the Graces terminate in you. 


See fair Lavinia in the bloom of youth, 

Enchanting beauty (that we hold a truth !) 
Her eyes have charms to captivate the young; 

And ſweeteſt muſic dwells upon her tongue: 


But 


(682 9 
But then ſhe has no mercy, for ſhe'll ſpare 4 
No pains'or coſt to kill us with her ar. 
But, happy for us, error is her guide: | 


Our life is owing to Lavina's pride. vt 
| Had ſhe remain'd in Nature's artleſs dreſs, 2 | 
The graceful ringlet, and the falling treſs 
Upon her boſom playing, we had found, 
Like Cupid's darts, had never fail'd to. wound. 
Bur ſince Larne creſt ſo high i is ſer, 

The little God of Love can't thither get : 
Abroad ſhe goes to Wey wr hearts by dozens, 
And thinks to gain more ſparks than all her 

couſins. 

No captive” s made; tis fear d her _ will Nl 


Lavinia «nows, from me, her fad miſtake. 


 FLORELLA'S blooming looks, and ſnowy breaſt ; 
Her bright and ſparkling eyes, and ſhapely waiſt; 
Majeſtic moves amidſt the ſplendid throng, + | 

And claims the merit of my vent'rous ſong, 
"== 


65 8 "Ip 

Her ſenſe as blooming as the fieets of May 4 0 
| Her mindextenſive as immortal Gays „ 
Grandeur, with ſweetneſs join d, i in her appear, «of 
Which fills the mind with reyerence-and fear. 
Whene'ct ſhe deigns to touch the warbling 
Andto the nes harmonious nunben du, 
The ſoul does with the thrilling muſic fly, 
Melt into pleaſures, and in raptures die; 
None can behold ber without ſecret joy, 

The beauties of her mind can never cloy, 
© May I preſume, and yet not give offence, 

| To claim attention to plain common ſenſe; | 
Some flying ſtrokes, to ſet my mind ateaſe, 
| Muſt not diſguſt you, if they will not pleaſe; | 
Only proceed while ſimple truths ariſe, 
To flames condemn me, if I ill adviſe; 
May I but prove as pleaſing as ſincere, | 
Like Hammond nervous, accurate, and clear; 


D Like 


3 
Like him, Ta n ry doubeſul courſe in guide, 
'Twixt dull ſtopidity and letter d pride; 
Sharp, not too wounding; lively, not too gay; | 
My Wit mee, where He ſhould point the 

Fay. 5 M 28-517, 3 | 
Ladies there are, who love ſuch lines as theſe, 4 
Drawn for inſtruction, with defire to pleaſe; 
Ladies Who read, (for ſome ſuch few chere are) 
I wiſh may think me, worth their time and cure: 
Firſt, then, I grant the lovely Sex whitt's due, 
To thouſands of examples, good and true; 
Next let me beg, each angry Fair, would ſtop, 

And lock a moment in yon Hatter's ſhop, | 


Bee hom his Cuſtomers around him flock, 


See how he claps each beaver on its block; 
This firs yon fellow, and that his brother, 
But never was delign'd for ere 
This like the button, and that the brim, 
But yet the hat was never made for "RY 


* . 


= 


/ 


And who can doubt but Cxauzes is tiuly bleſs'd, | 


* Soiffeme charafters ſhould chanceto it. 
Should ſore imaginary beaver it, 4 

The fault muſt ſurely lie in them that take em, 

tek no meaſure, but at random made em; 

And once for all, where: praiſe is not the theme, 4 

Thereſt js nothing, but a Foets Dream. & 


Mark! honeſt W a4 friend af ads | 
Enjoys a bel-e/prit—almoſt divine; 


His pretty conſort is ſo richly dreſs'd ? 
 CnanLes for the wants of life takes prudent care; X 
Joriæ neglects them, to adorn her hair. 


| He urges, *tis her bulineſs to attend 


Houſhold concerns, and her aſſiſtance de lend: 
Jer preſumes they're much beneath der ſtate, 
And moſt genteelly leaves chem all to Karz. 
CHARLES riſes early, nor indulges ſloth ; 

JuL1A at ten, and then exceeding loth : 


„ | She'll 


636 
Shel dine at theee ; ar five completely wit, 
Wh 1 pay her viſits, or receive her gueſts. 
What coſtly brilliants ſnine amidſt her hair, 
| And beam around with peerleſs luſtre there! | $ 
Like Young's rich peacock, ſee what 3 run 
From pearl to pearl, and vary in the ſun! 
| She, conſcious of her ſtate, her creſt diſplays, 
And proudly moves amidſt the waving blaze. 


g 


How happy CnakLISs l the neighb'ring ma- 
FX trons cry 0: | | 
How happy Cuaxlzs! the ruſtics all reply d. 
Cranes heard their whiſpers, and ſincerely 


pray d, 


- 


That might be true, which every body aid. 
But CyARLEs is taught in ſage Experience ſchool, 
And wiſcr far than every ſtaring fool; | 
For thus to me his plaint was lately made, 
As he and I were walking the parade: 


Ah 


1 

| C N 
" Ah |honeff-Drexztheworkd believes me bleſt; 
That all my life's a ſcene of joy and reſt; 
That Jurra's moſt accompliſted and diving: 
And much I'm envy'd, now the Angel's mine ; 
But I'm convinc'd, a gaudy form will prove -. 
No ſolid baſis for a laſting love,” 


Be not by gay appearances betray d. 
But prove the ſoul, before you wed the Maid: 6 
If there bright virtue, wiſdom, prudence reign, 

Make ſure the Girl, although her dreſs be plain. 
The ſoul thus ornamented, you'll be right, 
Though out of taſte the Nymph, and vapolite 


When ſkilful "OI form the mind with caſe 
And ductile nature, takes what ſhape they pleaſe ; ; 
When riſing Charms invite the eager kiſs; 
Give the ſure earneſt of a ſweeter bliſs ; 
From Girls with hearts all bouncing at a ball, 
Flatter'd by many, and admir'd by all: 

| D 3 | Wich 


LW 6 * 5 . 
An 6 
 Teachesthe Daughter how to catch an Fer. 

My Girls, attend. che Squire dines here to day, 
Her's be the prize, who minds what I ſhall ſay, 1 

Fear not, you know the Squire is almoſt blind, 5 
1 We'll hide defects of body and of mind. 

SaiLy, I'm fure you will contend in vain, 
Unleſs your frowns, and temper you reftrain : ” 

Nancy, I've padded boch your fiays and Gown, 

Pray ſtrive to keep your hip, and ſhoulder down; | 
Ten thouſand bleſſings wait on Lady Cramp, & = 

Who firſt came hither in a Horfe-hair Rump; 
Contriy'd œconomy to undermine, q 
By ſome wry Ducheſs with a Shape like thine; 
80 loaſe, ſo bundling-It is hard to gueſs, 

i Whether it hides an arrow, or. an S. | 
| T all and gefiteel——wear, SALLY, what you 
| 1. TTY 85 e! 

3 Jeſuit, Brunſwick, or a T:0panefe ; 


* 
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Laced in thoſe garbs, tho! f be aer 


| charmer, ; : 1 7 71 L7 
Looks like a muramy, or 8 


But Gyls are now grown quite above are, 
N or even ſuit their colours to complexion; 


This with a countenance as white as milk, ? s 
To wen the matter, wears a ſcarlet fil! 
I vow, one ſcarce refrain to cry aloud, | 
See the full moon, juſt peeping through a cloud, 
Abſurdities ſo glaring all muſt ſee, | * 
For dreſs and conduct be you rul'd by me. 

Bur pr, 'ythee Nancy, do not look ſo mild, 
Ah | You're roo tender for this game my child; 
Away with Love, or you will feel his dart, 
Alas] I fear my Girl your tender heart ; ; 

I once yas courted, and full well remember, 


To all bur Wealth, my heart was like December, 


To each fond Lover, ſenſeleſs as a log, 
nn he was, 1 us'd him like a dog. 


1 
- 


N.. Should 


* 2 2 PA he ! : 


C3 
Should this rich booby ſome attention pay, 
Wick head averted, look another way; 
Fools ſhould be always treated with negleR, = 
| The worſe they're us'd, the greater their reſpect ; 
But men of ſenſe, muſt not be anag d hug, 
The *Squire's an afs—And he's the man for us, 
Sal, if thy face ſhould make the monkey ſtare, 
While —— watches him—You bluſh vich | 
care; 1 SEN 7 
Such prudent conduct will ſecure the 4 b 
| The. loſer in her turn, ſhall play the ſame; 
Mark! if chro envy—you betray * plan, * 
In yain bon ſpread each ſhare, wo cit your 
Humble your looks, and modeſt your addreſs, £ 
Hope much, chink more, talk Little, and laugh 
les . Din: 
Now ler me ſee, who beſt can play her cards, 
Bur * all Be eyer on your guards,” 


— 


(41) 
This isthe Dodtrine that he marrons preach, 
Theſe are the Leſſons which your Tutors teach 3 
The charming ereatures learn and practice 
When they've the PI of a waned wager: 


Come then, c, let us lean from 
| kence, 0 71 >, 00: 396; 
And tread again the path. of folid ſenſe; 
Oh! bleſt with all tured thy . 

A temper gentle, and a heart Gncere 1” / 

Rich in each bright perfection of the mind, 

Yet to the failings of a ſiſter blind; | $ 
Good without boaſt, tho' virtuous, yet no prude; 
Polite, yet eaſy, free, yet never rude. | 
Say then, CLARIN DA, to what point does n_ 
Each buſy ſcene,—and where is it to end ? 
The point in view, is to become a Wife, 


That firſt grand buſineſs of a woman's life, 


l And 


. A = - . 
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| Andffurely n when Appetite ir gave, 

 Delign'd cnjoyments, as it taught to cave, 

The thirſt of Knowledge,” Providence combia'd, * 

A 

Otndain d ſenſations, in a due degree, 

But Matrimony is the Maſter Key. ? . =Y 

Many then think the taſk of life a. R 
- Bur more diſcover, it is juſt begun. N 


* 


2 IL 1 
. 1 — 
.. e K 
And trace the ſource of e a 
Thee ſtates of marriage are in three expreſs'd ; 
3 _ (labpid, wretched, and ſupremely bleſs'd. Z A 
= In various objects, though the ſame our view, * 
4 "Some favourite paradiſe we all purſue ; 
3 Whilſt all our faculties to this attend, N 
Too eager for the means, we loſe the end. 


* 
— * 


A * 


* 


With equal reaſon would our wiſhes hold, 


| 'E 43.) Eo 5 . 1 * "0 * 
| So wed for wealth, and ſome fir bebe 8 


try; 1 W 5, F- 
TIT for loye, and more they ſearce know; i 


p44 4 Tp. 4 


up why . „ Und : b N 8174 1.5 I 1 
All gain the wiſh'd-for point, but not cobtent,... 2 SY 


Expecting more, are baulk'd, and, fo repent... .. Y 
Should thoſe, whom wealth and indolence due, N 
Should they eber murmur, if they are not poor . 
Or thoſe who beauty catch, complain to find, 

| A handſome form contains a vicious mind. 


To pay ſor gilding, and to hope for gold : 2 

re e. in Ten, . 

For pride, for folly,. or for vai. 2057 
Many diſguiſe their weakneſſes with art. 

Nor ſpeak, till Join d, che language of the hearts 

Then, not till then, they open by degrees, | 

| Ceaſe to be  pleas'd, and ole the power to pleaſe ; 


Though 


* | ” * 


* * 


© * 
U 
* 


The wiſelt ſtaggers, but the fooliſh falls. 
5 _ 1 4 bs, +7 ot * th # | | 


Be it the ſpleen, the vapours, or the devil. 


„„ 
Though I allow, it is no eaſy thing 
To keep arr ever on the wing: 
For times there are, the languid ſpirits die, 
_ And the ſoul en, though we know not wy. 


9 


When every foculty has loft i its power; 2223 1 


„ 4% 


— 


Good ſenſe alone ſuſtaih that evil hour 
For all our reaſon, all our r ſtrength i it calls; o 


WEE 
: 


This wants a name,—'tis ſomething Gl be 
A mars ill- humour, and a woman's ſpleen ; 
In paſſion ever by the firſt ſurpaſs'd, © 
With too much feeling to be call'd the laſt 3: 
Bred by content, fatiety's its nurſe, 
And peace, and quiet, only make it worſe ; 
Whate'er it is, it is a curſed evil, PTY 


Ks -f 3 £ 
„ 


( 45 = 
Of all the ſpectres in the female dream, 
 Envy's the worſt to diſconcert a ſcheme; BEOS 
| Thee, good'BeLiNDA, will that fiend purſue, - 
| Nor even {pare ſuch exellence as you: = DON 
You, whoſe good-humour can but march your 


/ 


| ſenſe, 4. 
Who never yet was 8 


See with what rancour, Beauties Beauties 
meet, | | 

And paſs with ſcorn each other in the ſtreet ; 
See proud Avaiia on that Lady frown, 

; That Lady wears a curious muſlin gown ; 

Why views Nacmnna with indignant eye, : 
That little ſempſtreſs who is paſſing bꝛ 
Can you not tell from what her ſpleen aroſe ? | 

That little ſempſtreſs has a pretty noſe ; 
With twenty monkey-puppres at her tail. 

Why looks Calis all at once more pale? 


Clofe 


(46 ) 


Cloſe by ber eboy, charming Mons goes, 
Each lip a cherry, and each check a role. 
"RO" Naſh the ne from dme 
wehen derber riſe 2 — 
Majeſtic W—1L—x, on the full parade, 
Before ber face imperial charms diſplayd; 
W—L—z, who raviſhes the eye and ear, 
Ana fu me ſoul with reverence, to hear. 
3 #4 Le 
T fare are/fung: * demands my - 

— pains; | 5 | : 
The beſt, the puer the theme re remains. x . 
Mark! one is left, that one ſo much admir d, is 
By few accompliſh'd, though by all defir 'd. 
O Happineſs for ever plac'd on high, 
Beyond the reach, yet always in the eye ; 
5 Seldom, how ſeldom, with the preſent join'd d, 
| 5 gone before, or cle + juſt left behind; 


Though 


A Deg; 2 . == 

alen uuf age tis, OY 
| That thoſe beſt know the keight of — 1 

| Whoſe hearts united, ere cheir hands are join d. 

Taſte theeeleſtial union of the mind. I 
Theſe fill may love, whatever ills cheyknow, 

2 25 health, in ſickneſs, and x inſpire of woe. 


Oh Woman, Weis, Woman ! ! all the Gods 


have not fuch power of doing good to Nen, as 
e re that 


1 
7 


- — %Y 


Were you, ye F air, but cautious whom you 


8 6 truſt; | 8 BY 9 bh | A 
Did you but think, that Fools are ſeldom 
- 


# 


So many of your ſex would not in vain. . =» 
Of faithleſs Men, and Wedlock's chains com 


- 


"How few "i been by Men of Seni betray'd! 
Convine'd by reaſon, they your power con- 


— 


E 


* Awe 
* 
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bas 11, ; 1: 8, for from, bad form, 


